* The White Elephant *
middle were made of fine silk. With his own hands
Narathihapate tied one of these to his barge, while
Yazathingyan followed his example with another. The
mandarins did the same, as also the queens and prin-
cipal concubines, longer ropes of ordinary material
being provided for the vessels which carried the troops,
the musicians and their servants. In all, five hundred
craft were webbed together.

When the paddlers dipped their blades into the
water and all the boats got under weigh, it was a re-
markable spectacle. They covered an area of ten acres.
The ropes were dyed red; the gilding of the barges
glittered in the sun, each barge with a figured prow and
stern, the King's in this case a scorpion, Yazathingyan's
a dragon, the others' ducks, serpents or celestial spirits;
and the band was playing exultantly, while countless
girls posed and sang on what deck-space there was. It
called for the utmost skill on the part of the steersmen.
But these were experts; they had to be so, for the pen-
alty exacted for a collision was extreme.

On the banks a vast concourse of people watched
silently, but with profound satisfaction. It had been a
glorious day for Dalla when Usana had come down.
His hunting and his death, the acclamation of Nara-
thihapate as his successor, the enticement and summary
execution of Thihathu, and finally the unexpected ap-
pearance of the calf, a veritable white elephant, had
provided the population with inexhaustible gossip.
The entertainments, too, had been very lavish; open to
the poorest, they had made the season one long gala.
No wonder, then, that satisfaction was spread on every
face* that every man and child rejoiced that it had been
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